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Birthday Surprises 


The cheer of the crowd was deafening as the last drum beats of ‘Ghost Love Score’ played throughout the 
arena. Tarja grinned widely, knowing that their next song would be their last. 

"Hey, you guys!" 

Tarja turned, surprised. Tuomas had a microphone in hand and was waving to gain the attention of the 
audience. This, Tarja knew, was unscripted. It was planned that after ‘Ghost Love Score’, Tarja would thank that 
audience for such a great night and introduce the last planned song: ‘Wish | Had an Angel. 

The crowd quietened as they saw Tuomas grinning and waving. Tarja followed suit, wondering what her 
boyfriend had planned. 

"Well, as some of you probably already know, we have a birthday girl up onstage,’ Tuomas began, grinning 
widely at his girlfriend. Tarja's mouth opened slightly - this wasn’t planned at all. But within a few seconds, 
Tarja's mouth widened into an uncontrollable smile as she saw a few fans holding up a banner that said "HAPPY 
BIRTHDAY, TARJA" in bright red lettering. "So on the count of three, could we all sing ‘Happy Birthday’ for 
Tarja?" Tuomas continued. 

The crowd cheered. 

“Alright, so .. One .. Two .. Three! Happy birthday to you .." Tuomas sang and the crowd joined in. 

Tarja smiled, a warm feeling filling her. She was so touched that Tuomas had planned this and that the fans 
were so enthusiastic about singing for her. A few fans at the front held out gift bags and flowers for her, 


which she rushed forwards and collected, her hand over her heart as a sign on thanks. She clasped their hands 
and smiled at them, saying thank you, but doubting that they could her her. 

".. Happy birthday to you!" The crowd finished. 

Tarja was quick to deposit her gifts before returning to the stage, grabbing her microphone. "Thank you!" The 
singer shouted, tears of happiness and appreciation shimmering in her eyes. "| wasn't expecting this at all, and 
it feels so great to be sung to like this .. | couldn't have asked for more." 

The crowd cheered once again. 

"You know, Tarja ..". Tuomas approached her, speaking into the microphone still. He surprisingly looked a bit shy 
and nervous. "I've decided that | want to give you your gift from me on stage, in front of these people. | hope 
that | won't bore them to death, but | want to make this special." 

Tarja's eyebrows shot up, but the smile on her face did not diminish in the slightest. If anything, it widened, if 
that was possible. 

"For ten years now, we've been together," Tuomas told her, grasping her hand in his free one. "Making music 
and cherishing each other. I've said before that | love you, and that is more than true. | love you, Tarja, and | 
don't know if | could ever properly express that. So tonight, | will at least try to express just how much | love 
you. But instead of giving a long speech that would bore everyone to death, I'm just going to ask you a 
question" Tuomas pulled out a box from his pocket and knelt on one knee. He opened the box and there sat a 
beautiful, glittering ring. Tarja's hand went to her mouth, her heart beating like never before, not believing 
what was happening. A collective gasp rang through the audience. 

"Will you marry me?" 

Shell shocked, Tarja for a moment couldn't say anything. She could only nod, tears brimming her green eyes. 
She held out her hand and Tuomas slipped the ring onto it; it was a perfect fit. 

The audience exploded in cheers. Tuomas got up and kissed Tarja, who was still too shocked and to happy to 
say anything. Then she managed out, without a microphone so that only Tuomas would hear, "I love you." 
Someone in the audience wolf-whistled and an outbreak of laughter sounded throughout the hall. 

Sniffing, Tarja wiped her eyes with the hem of her sleeve, her smile maddeningly large and uncontrollable. 
Emppu handed her her microphone. Tarja grinned at him and took it. After a few moments, she regained her 
speech. ".. Wow ." Tarja began, not sure what to say next. "This is .. | am .. oh my, God ..” 

The crowd laughed. 

| think that the only thing | can say right now is thank you. Thank you to the audience for being so lovely and 
overall amazing, thank you to the band for making this entire thing happen, and thank you to Tuomas for being 
the love of my life and truly making this day a gift from heaven," Tarja once again swiped tears away from 
her cheeks. "I love all of you, and | couldn't have wished for a better birthday, there are no words to express 
just how | feel." 

Cheers exploded once again. 

"But anyhow .. the show must conclude. This has been one hell of a show! But now, we've come to an end. And 
despite all that's happened here and how happy | am, | still do wish | had an angel." 

Yells and cheers rose to a scream as Tuomas played the short keyboard intro and she began to sing. "I wish | 
had an angel for one moment of love ..." 


This truly was the greatest show on Earth. 


